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things as those you may now send me : for company in misery is some relief; especially when a man can think those he hates as miserable as himself. Once more adieu, Jack !
LETTER  XXXIX
MR.   LOVELACE,   TO   JOHN   BELFORD,   ESQ.
I AM preparing to leave this kingdom. Mowbray and Tourviile promise to give me their company in a month or two.
I'll give thee my route.
I shall first to Paris; and, for amusement and diversion sake, try to renew some of my old friendships : thence to some of the German courts : thence, perhaps, to Vienna: thence descend through Bavaria and the Tyrol to Venice, where I shall keep the carnival: thence to Florence and Turin : thence again over Mount Cenis to France: and, when I return again to Pads, shall expect to see my friend Belford, who, by that time, I doubt not, will be all crusted and bearded over with penitence, self-denial, and mortification; a very anchoret, only an itinerant one, journeying over in hope to cover a multitude of his own sins, by proselyting his old companions.
But let me tell thee, Jack, if stock rises on, as it has done since I wrote my last letter, I am afraid thou wilt find a difficult task in succeeding, should such be thy purpose.
Nor, I verily think, can thy own penitence and reformation hold. Strong habits are *not so easily rooted out. Old Satan has had too much benefit from